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HEH.HEHf THE DOORS TO THE VAULT OF HORROR ARE OPEN, FIENDS' WON’T YOU COME IN ? I AM YOUR 
HOST, THE VAULT REEFER, AND I REALLY HAVE A FOUL STORY FOR YOU.' IT ACTUALLY SMELLS / BUT 
YOU'LL EHJOY IT... SO IF YOU WISH, PUT A CLOTHESPIN ON YOUR NOSE, OR DON YOUR BAS- MASK, AND I'LL 
BEGIN.' HEH, HEH.' WHEN I’M FINISHED, YOU'LL KNOW EXACTLY 
WHAT I MEAN ... FOR EACH AND EVERY ONE OF YOU IS GOING TO 
LIVE THE TALE CALLED. .. \ 


ooo 


You STAND ON THE END OF THE 
PIER, STARING ANXIOUSLY OUT OVER 
THE GLITTERING, RESTLESS 
WATERS OF THE CARRIBEAN SEA. YOU 
WIPE THE PERSPIRATION FROM YOUR 
FACE.. .AND THEN, SUDDENLY, YOUR 
HEART SKIPS A BEATf YOU SEE IT.' 
JUST A DOT ON THE HORIZON. .A 

SHIP / | \ A / — 'T - 



You've waited two tear* for this ship/ for two 

LONG, BACK-BREAKING YEARS YOU'VE SWEATEO TO 
BUILD UP YOUR SUGAR PLANTATION SO THAT IT 
WOULD BE FIT FOR A WOMAN TO LIVE ON / AND NOW 
THE SPECIAL OAY HAS ARRIVEO. .. FOR THIS SHIP IS 
BRINGING YOU YOUR FUTURE W/FE . , ■ 


The ship slides into its berth and the gang- 
plank IS LOWERED/ TOURISTS SWARM ONTO THE PIER 
TO BE SWALLOWED BY THE BUSTLING DOCKSIDE ACT1V- 
ITV/ AND THEN...YOU SEE HER... 


BACK HOME* HAS COME TO MARRY YOU... AND MANY 
HOURS LATER YOU ARRIVE AT YOUR PLANTATION 
OEEP IN THE JUNGLE. ..DEEP IN THE JUNGLE OF 
HAITI... 


HERE WE ARE, HONEY./ 


OH, STEVE /I'M SO 
6. EXCITED tjTZli. 


She's by your side constantly 


SERVES YOU FAITHFULLY LOVINGLY/ 
BY HER PRESENCE SHE TURNSTHE 
BROOOING VOODOO ISLAND OF 
HAITI INTO A BEAUTIFUL ISLE OF 
ROMANCE ANO LOVE... 


SHOWERING YOU WITH HER LOVE 
ANO DEVOTION/ NO MATTER WHERE 
YOU GO, SHE IS BY YOUR SIOE/ 
YOUR HAPPINESS IS COMPLETE., 




But one day. as you stroll with her about 
THE PLANTATION. HER STEPS FALTER -.SHE GRIPS 
YOUR ARMf 
/'DONNA.' WHAT'S 
THE MATTER ? 

V YOU LOOK SO v 

t\Rale.'j-^ 


Quickly, you lift her in your arms ano carry 

HER TO THE HOUSE' A RUNNER IS SENT TO FETCH A 
OOCTOR... BUT YOU KNOW IT WON'T DO ANY GOOD' 


DARLING, I. ..FEEL FAINT f 
HELP ME, STEVE ' TAKE ME 
BACK. ..BACK TO THE HOUSE. 


MISSY DONNA GOT 
HEAP BAD JUNGLE 
FEVER, B'WANA y 
' l STEVE f j ^ 


1...I KNOW, JEBCO' SHE’S 
GOING TO DIE' NO ONE 
EVER LIVES THROUGH IT' / 


The next day, you bury her'the long, chanting 

PROCESSION OLIMBB TO THE TOP OF A HILL WHERE 
THE YAWNING GRAVE WAITS'THROUGH THE TRAOK- 
LESS JUNGLE, DRUMS RESOUND' THE ENCHANTED ISLE 
OF ROMANCE HAS RETURNED TO ITS FORMER EVIL 
SELF' | 


Through the long, anxious hours of the night, 

YOU KNEEL BESIDE HER, PRAYING FERVENTLYfIN THE 
MORNING, THE RUNNER RETURNS WITH THE DOCTOR- 


I'M AFRAID IT'S TOO "gP IT'S WHAT I EXPECTED' 
LATE' SHE'S DEAD' A. IT'S ALWAYS TOO LATE' 




That night you drink heavily. 

YOU WANT TO DEADEN YOUR 
SENSES TO THE REALITIES YOU 
DREAD' BUT IN YOUR SUBCON- 
SCIOUS, YOU HEAR THE 
VOODOO ORUMS„. 


JEBCO, I'D DO 
ANYTHING 
TO HAVE HER 
WITH ME AGAIN' 
SHE WAS MY 
WHOLE LIFE? ' 


I'D NEVER LET 
1 HER OUT OF MY 
> SIGHT, JEBCO? > 
I'D KEEP HER, 
AND LOVE HER... 
•v FOREVER f J 


Unknown to you. your faithful servant jebco 

HAS REMOVED YOUR WIFE FROM HER GRAVE AND , 
CARRIED HER INTO THE JUNGLE ? THERE, SURROUNDED 
BY THE FRENZIED, CHANTING WORSHIPPERS, A VOODOO 
RITUAL IS PERFORMED ... 


The whirling hysterical natives leap and 

DANCE THROUGH THE FLAMES, MESMERIZED BY 
THE EAR- SHATTERING THUNDER OF THE DRUMS? 
FAR INTO THE NIGHT THE HIGH PRIESTESS 
GYRATES SPASMODICALLY BEFORE THE CORPSE 
TIED TO A POLE IN THE CENTER OF THE FIRE 
RING? AND SUDDENLY... DONNA MOVES f 


Immediately, her 

BONDS ARE SEVERED? 
HER FINGERS AND I 
ARMS TWITCH? HER * 
HEAD TURNS SLOWLY, , 
AND HER EYES ARE * 
OPEN... GLASSY AND 1 
TRANCE-LIKE? SHE 
IS A MEMBER OF 4 
THE-LIVING DEAD? 

A ZOMBIE 




You STROLL ARM IN ARM, AND THE NATIVES GRIN IN 
THEIR APPROVAL OF YOUR JOY.' YOU ARE 
SUPREMELY HAPPY.. .1 — r777 — } 


Once again the world about you is changed' 

ONCE MORE YOU FEEL ALIVE AND HAPPY, CONTENT 
WITH EVERYTHING AND EVERYONE f LIFE IS 
BE A UTIFUL / BHj 



A BATH HELPS... A LITTLE 'BUT 


Then with ashock, you realize. 


Yes ...supbemely happy' for 


A FEW DAYS' BECAUSE SLOWLY 
YOU BECOME AWARE OF SOME- 
THING^ 


AN HOUR LATER. 


MYQOSH.' BATHS WON'T STOP 


PHEW." DONNA, 
PLEASE .' TAKE 
ANOTHER BATH ? 


( SNIFF') PHEW.' DONNA, DON'T 
YOU THINK YOU OUGHT TO > 
-V TAKE A BATH? !— tT 



Her entire existence is you' she stays by your 

SIDE DAY AND NIGHT, CLINGING TIGHTLY TO YOUR 
ARM f AND IN THE MORNING... 


The SWELTERING DAYS PASS, AND DONNA’S CONDI- 
TION CONSTANTLY GETS WORSE fHER SKIN BEGINS TO 
HOT AND DROP FROM HER BONES 'YOU TRY TO ESCAPE 
FROM HER-BUTSHE REMAINS WITH YOU... 


NO r NOT DON'T KISS ME! 
I'M AWAKE.' I’M AWAKE r 


DONNA, PLEASE' LEAVE . 

ME ALONE JUST FOR A LITTLE 
WHILE • PLEASE f (CHOKE?)' 



Days pass into weeks' you're nauseous all 

THE TIME NOW.SO YOU STOP EATING? THE PUTRID 
ODOR SPREADS THROUGHOUT THE HOUSE AND PLAN- 
TATION... BUT THE NATIVES AREN' T BOTHERED? 
YOU ARE THE ONLY ONE AFFECTED... AND YOU CAN'T 
STAND !Tf 





f CUTS'' 


That won't stop her. either? 

YOU ONLY MAKE HER LOOK WORSE? 


It's no use... bullets won't 

STOP HER? ( r ' 


CUT YOU TO PIECES. 

CUT f I LL GET RID OF YOU ! 







Frustrated in your every attempt to escape 
THE SICKENING SIGHT AND SMELL OF YOUR WIFE, 
YOU FINALLY TIE HER WITH ROPE AND SHOVE HER 
INTO THE HELICOPTER YOU USE TO SCOUT YOUR 
CANE FIELDS;.. | 


IF I PUSH HER OUT OVER THE 
JUNGLE, MAYBE SHE'LL JUST / 
BREAK INTO PIECES WHEN 
SHE HITS THE GROUND? 

IT’S GOT TO WORK / B 





A DAY OR TWO GOES BY, AND YOU 
ARE BEGINNING TO FEEL MORE 
RELAXED' ALTHOUGH HER STENCH 
STILL IS IN THE HOUSE , YOUR 

RELIEF l» IMMENSE... 


YOU FLYOVER THE OCNSEST PART 
OF THE JUNGLE 'WITH A PRAYER 
ON YOUR LIPB, YOU OPEN THE 
DOOR... AND SHOVE WITH YOUR 
FOOT.' | 


You WATCH THE BODY PLUNGE 
DOWN AND DISAPPEAR INTO THE 
FOLIAGE BELOW ' THEN YOU TURN 
AND GO BACK TO THE PLANTATION? 
THAT NIGHT YOU WAIT PATIENTLY- 


SHE MUSTN'T 
COME BACK ' 
SHE MUSTN'T :• 



By THE NEXT EVENING YOU'RE 
YOU ATE A MEAL TODAY... AND IT 


COME BACK' YOU STOP? 
STUMBLING GROTESQUELY ACROSS THE 

REMAINS OF 


, - -■»»/• ■ v* 

A/ 



The MEDICINE CHEST' YOUR HANDS FUMBLE IN 
YOUR FRANTIC HASTE , BUT YOU FIND WHAT YOU'RE 
LOOKING FOR? IF YOU CAN'T DESTROY iW7?...YOU'VE 
GOT TO DESTROY YOURSELF f YOU OPEN THE BOTTLE 
uABirrn 'Pn/cnW awn npiWK ' 




The noise grows louder and 

CLEARER f YOU RECOGNIZE IT AS 
THE RUMBLING OF DRUMS f YOU 
FEEL A GREAT HEAT.. .YOU TWITCH. 


For a long while you float in 

A SEA OF DARKNESS. .. AND THEN, 
BIT BY BIT, YOU HEAR THE FAR 
AWAY SOUND OF THUNDER... 


The poison is strong? it acts 

QUICKLY? YOU FEEL THE BU RNING 
IN YOUR THROAT. -YOUR SURROUND- 
INGS ARE GOING BLACK... 


AND OPEN YOUR EYES- 


YOU SEE A GREAT WALL OF FIRE... AND HEAR THE 
MAD, FANATIC SCREAMING OF HUNDREDS OF NATIVES.' 
THE DRUMS POUND THROUGH YOUR HEAD AS YOU 
MOVE YOUR HAND? A NATIVE LEAPS THROUGH THE 
FLAMES AND SLASHES THE ROPES THAT BIND YOU... 



Dumbly, you take a step forward. . .and a great 

ROAR FILLS YOUR EARS ( YOU WALKTHROUGH THE 


CIRCLE OF LEAPING FLAMES. ..AND FEEL NOTHING? 
THEN, JEBCO AND THE HIGH PRIESTESS CONFRONT 




A DIM REALIZATION DAWNS UPON YOU? 
FEEL 



HEH, HEH? AIN'T THAT ZOMBT'lNQ ? STEVE HAD 
ROTTEN LUCK, DIDN'T HE? I GUESS DONNA DONNA 
KNOW ABOUT LIFEBUOY /BUT NOW THAT STEVE'S 
A ZOMBIE, AT LEAST SHE HAS h DE4DBOT/ HEH, 
HEH, HEH ? OH, I'M REALLY FIRED UP, EH ? WHATAYA 
MEAN, I'M JUST A DRUM BELL?? WELL, C.K. S 

Sfc- GETTIN' IMPATIENT; SO 

3BL I'LL PASS YOU ALONG . 

TO HIM ? SEE YOU A 

'Uni I Sth'- later? 


TEE10R 



HEH, HEH/ ONCE I SAW A SAW-MILL.' AND I ADDED ANOTHER BLOOD-CURDLING TALE OF TERROR 1 
MY FABULOUS COLLECTION HERE IN THE CRYPT.' SO COME IN, FIENDS 1 COME SIT BESIDE YOUR HORROR- 
HOST, THE CRYPT- KEEPER ' I'LL TELL IT TO YOU... IF YOU WOODEN MIND/ 1 CALL THIS SPINE - 
T/N6L/N6 YARN... 


Sigmund darby leaned over and snapped on 

THE INTERCOM IN RESPONSE TO THE INSTRUMENT'S 
IMPATIENT BUZZING/ BEHIND HIM STOOD HIS PARTNERS^ 
AVERILL HENNING AND OILBERT^IEL D ... 


Y COLONEL ^ 
' TURNER IS 
HERETO SEE 
YOU, MR. / 
DARBY 1 /M 






COME IN, COLONEL ff A ThOW OO.^THE Nj 
SIT DOWN' THESE /PLEASURE) COLONEL') PLEAS-' 
ARE MY ASSOC! -/ GENTLE- W —-^URE IS 
ATE8..M. HENf OURS- , 

HENNING AND 'll SIR' / 

MR. FIELD sA 


NOW YOU'VE MET THE PLAY-' 
ERS IN OUR LITTLE GAME OF 
CHANCE . FIENDS f PARTNERS 
IN A SAW-NIL L fL OOK' S EE 
how THEIR STAKES IN LIFE 
STACK UR ? EQUAL L Yf THIS 
ONE IS SIGMUND DARBYS' 
THE ONE IN THE MIDDLE ... 
AYERILL HENNINGS /AND / 
THE ONE ON THE RIGHT... I 
D/LBERT FIELD’S... A 


1 GENTLEMEN f YOUR SAW - 
MILL HAS BEEN CHOSEN 
BY THE ARMY FOR A HIGHLY 
SECRET GOVERNMENT 
CONTRACT /WE KNOW 
YOUR RECORD.' WE KNOW 
WHAT YOU CAN DO.' I HAVE 
HERE THE SPECIFICATIONS 
OF WHAT THE ARMY NEEDS.' 


Colonel 


TURNER SPREAD A BLUEPRINT OUT ON 
SIGMUND DARBY'S DESK.' THE THREE PARTNERS STARED 
AT IT FOR A MOMENT' THEN 
WHY, THIS LOOKS LIKE 
NOTHING MORE THAN A 
TH/N WOODEN D/SC, 

_ COLONEL.' 


IT IS.' LET ME EXPLAIN.' I CANNOT TEL 
YOU WHAT WE WILL USE THEM FOR, BUT 
THE ARMY WILL NEED SIXTY THOU- 
SAND OF THESE DISCS PER MONTH 
THEY MUST BE EXACTLY AS SPEC/- A 
F/ED ... TWENTY -SEVEN INCHES IN 1 
DIAMETER AND THREE SIXTEENTHS J 
OF AN INCH THICK' ^ 


' EXACTLY 7^ 
MR. HENNING' 
THAT'S ALL 
IT IS f WAFER 
Sk THIN .' U. 


'AND THIS 
IS THE 
HIGHLY 
SECRET 
PRODUCT? 



THAT IS CORRECT, MR. FIELD.' ^ 
THEY MUST BE MADE OF OAK, AND 
ENTIRELY FLAWLESS .'WE 
WILL REJECT ALL THAT DO NOT 
MEET THE SPECIFICATIONS' 
THE CONTRACT READS THAT < 
UPON DELIVERY, WE WILL PAY 
ONE DOLLAR AND SEVENTY 
FI VE CENTS EACH FOR T H E j 
DISCS' 


T AS \l PERFECT/ GOOD 

SOON AS /IdAY, GENTLEMEN ' 

I WE'VE 
DESIGNED 
\ AND 

BUILT I 

./ THE I 

MACHINERY .' VM 


COLONEL 1 
TURNER' 
WE WILL/ 
START l 
SHIPPING 
IN TWO 
MONTHS... 


'good 

DAY, 

SIR' 



HEH, HEH? NOTICE . KIDDIES' LUCRES 
IS WITH OUR PLAYERS ? THEIR 
STAKES GROW ^.EQUALLY / SEE? . 
BUT ROW, LET US RETURN TO J 
THE ON E. SAW- WLL AND A 
LISTEN AS THE PARTNERS A , 
DISCUSS THE NEW GOVERN- ■ 
WENT CONTRACT... 


HOW CAN WE TURN\l'LL THINK V 
THEM OUT, FIELD? lOF SOME- 
YOURE THE / THING, < 
ENGINEER / GENTLE MEN' 
SIXTY THOUSAND\GIVE me . 
A MONTH/ lNAti\ TIME/ / 
MORE THAN TWO ^ 

THOUSAND PER A BS 
PRODUCTION All 


[ COULD WE CUT ▼ WE COULD.' \ 
DOWN OAK \ BUT it 
TIMGER INTO I WOULO BE / I 
QUARTER INCH COSTLY... 4 
PLANKS AND J MO TAKE \ 
CUT THE / TOOLON6 / \ 
DISCS FROM / NOf WE’VE GOT 
THAT^y TO THINK OF A , 
ft/L BETTER METHOD. 'A 


gentle- 
men? we 

HAVEN'T 
• HAD 
.LUNCH 
\ YET? 
(SHALL 
l WE._ 


WHAT ABOUT SAND- 'T SANDWICHES' BREAD' 


SANDWICHES / 


’OH , LORD ? \ 
I HATE 
SANDWICHES'^ 


SLICES/ THE WOODEN 
DISCS ARE LIKE BREAD 
SLICES? HOW 00 THEY 
^ SLICE BREAD?^^ 


WISHES, FIELD? 
I WHAT’S ’IT*? 


HAVE OUR LUNCH SENT 
/N TODAY? WE'VE GOT . 
A LOT OF FIGURING A 
TO DO? , — 


T HO! NO/1 MEAN 1 
> WHOLE LOAVES/ 
HOW 00 THEY / 
.SLICE WHOLE / 
5\ LOAVES? J 


WHY, WITH 
A KNIFE/ ' 


f WITH A SLICING ^ 
’ MACHINE / 4 SERIES 
/ OF KNIVES VIBRATING 
• AT HIGH SPEEDS • J 
CUTS THE WHOLE ◄ 
LOAF INTO SLICES...) 


YES /and a SERIES OF STRONG BUT 
PAPER-THIN SAW BLADES, 9PACED , 
THREE-SIXTEENTHS OF AN INOH 4 
APART, COULD CUT AN OAK COLUMN... ) 
TURNED DOWN TO TWENTY-SEVEN i 
INCHES IN DIAMETER... into A 

DISCS EXACTLY THE SIZE WE 
^ NEED 



YES, DEAR READER ' GILBERT FIELO 
DID HAVE IT? NOTICE NOW... NOW 
THAT THEIR BIGGEST PROBLEM IS 
SOLVED MOW OUR THREE PLAY- 
ERS IN THE SAME OF LIFE HAVE 
ADDED TO THEIR OHIO I HAL 
STAKES' THE STACKS ARE 
HIGHER-.. BUT EQUAL LET'S 
LOOK IN ON THE D.H.F. SAW- 
MILL ABOUT ONE MONTH LATER... 


{ LET'S TRY IT, 

] FI ELD fALL RIGHT, 
/ ED .'ROLL IN 
THE OAK COLUMN... 


WELL, GENTLEMEN? WHAT DO T 
YOU THINK OF THE MACHINE? 

IT IS COMPLETELY INSTALLED 
AND READY TO GO... 


r LOOKS GOOD 
TO ME< FIELDS 
JF IT WORKS.. 


A SWITCH WAS THROWN f MORE THAN FIVE HUNDRED 


AN EIGHT-FOOT- LONG OAK COLUMN. ..THAT HAD BEEN 
CAREFULLY TURNED UNTIL IT MEASURED TWENTY - 
SEVEN INCHES IN DIAMETER ALONG ITS ENTIRE LENGTH 
...SLIO DOWN THE COVEYOR BELT ANO ONTO THE CRADLE 
OF THE GIANT SLICING MACHINE. ■■ lBaip—g|B 


SAW BLADES WITH TINY RAZOR-SHARP TEETH BEGAN 
TO VIBRA TE. .. I fT— r— 

IT'S WORKING, /IT'S CUTTING 1 
W FIELD ! A THROUGH THE 
^ COLUMN AS IF 

UMkSM, IT WERE CLAY...) 


" TGENTLEMEN.' 

I I THE MACHINE IS 

/a SUCCESS.' 

) OUR GOVERNMENT 
' CONTRACT WILL BE 

MET with EASE.' 


READY , MR. 
darby' 


^ START THE 
MAC HI NEMO'. 


f THIS T NATURALLY? 
ONE HAS ) THERE WILL 
A KNOT I BE MANY ( 
HOLE' WE'LL HAVE N 
^ y' TO DISCARD.' 
MM WOOD ALWAYS , 
agfal HAS SOME / 
KNOT HOLES! 'A 


In THIRTY MINUTES, the machine 
HAD SLICED THROUGH THE OAK 
COLUMN. REDUCING IT TO A LITTLE 
OVER FIVE HUNDRED WAFER - 
TH/N WOODEN DISCS - 


... BUT THE ' 
DISC 
SURFACES 
WOULD BE 
ROUGH.' 


/ HUNDRED EVERY 
THIRTY MINUTES 
OR THEREABOUTS... 
AND ALLOWING FOR 
THIRTY PERCENT. 
REJECTS. WHICH / , 


7 TURN OUT 
I TWO 
■ 4 THOU- 
’ I SAND A 
A DAY, ^ 

EASILY f 


T PERFECT' y THAT'S BECAUSE ) 
PERFECT.' SEE \ WE RUN THE 
WOW SMOOTH.' J MACHINE SLOWLY. ' 

mtgSS WE COULD PROBABLY 
CUT THROUGH THE 
COLUMN IN FIVE . 
MINUTES jj 




$200,000 "> 
SPLIT THREE 
WAYS CUTS , 
THE PIE <A 
DOWN , I 
HENNING' M 


WW ARE YOU “ 
SUGGESTING A 
TWO-WAY SPLIT, 
OARBY? . 


HEH.HEH'OUR PLAYERS' FOR- 
TUNES CONTINUE to pile up, 
EH, FIENDS? LOOK HOW THEY'VE 
GROWN.' GROWN EQUALLY.' 
BUT NOW... NOW GREED SITS 
DOWN AT THE GAME' LISTEN 
to DARBY AND HENNING... 

AND GREED... w 


SIXTY THOUSAND^ 
DISCS ATONE DOL- 
LAR AND SEVENTY 
FIVE CENTS EACH 
IS $IOS.OOO 1 
PER MONTH, \ 
HENNING...' W 

$1260,000 J 

PER YEAR f / 


OUR PROFIT AFTER 
, TAXES AND COSTS 
WILL PROBABLY 
BE CLOSE TO / 
$ 200 , 000.' 1 


I ANf AND I HAVE 
m A PLAN.' 


ALL RIGHT, DARBY' 


SPILL IT! 


WELL, GENTLEMEN.' WE KhOW ABOUT* 
TOPPED OUR OUOTA ) A GAME OF 
TODAY' SHALL WE J POKER, FIELD? 
CLOSE UP? 


rGOOD IDEA, 
DARBY' WE 
HAVEN'T 
PLAYED 1 
CARDS in I 
MONTHS ' A 


IT HE GAME BEGAN ' SOON , DILBERT HELD WAS LOSING 


POKER? WHY, I ^ 
WOULDN'T MIND 
A FEW HANDS' A 


THE CARDS | ARE? ER... 
FROM MY DESK, ) LET'S MAKE 
. HENNING' 


I STEADILY. 


THAT'S ONE THOUSAND 
YOU OWE THE BANK, 

■Jf FIELD' 


LET'S DOUBLE THE 
ANTE, DARBY? GIVE ME 
A CHANCE TO RECOUP 
MY LOSSES ' a 


THE POT 
INTERESTING.. 

SAY ...TEN 
AND TWENTY? 




WE '0 BETTER 
QUIT i FIELD .' 
YOU OWE US A 
EACH TEN ^ 
THOUSAND.' . 


HOW OUR PLAYERS’ STAKES ARE 
CHANS/NS? DARBY'S AND HEN- 
NINOS PILES GROW HIGHER, 
WHILE POOR FIELD'S BEGINS TO 
DIMINISH.' AND THE GAME OF 
LIFE GOES'ON... 


GOT TO WIN 
IT BACK > LET’S 
CONTINUE 
[ PLAYIN6.' 


GENTLEMEN f I AM ^ 

BROKE ft OWE you ' 
ALL I AM WORTH.') 
I HAVE ONLY MY J 
SHARE IN THE 
MILL LEFT.' ) 


y ONE HAND, 

] FIELD7ALL 
/ THAT WE'VE 
WON OR YOUR 
SHARE ? > 


r IT'S YOUR ONLY 
CHANCE TO SET 
IT ALL BACK, / 
v. FIELD 1 


I... I DON'T 
KNOW / a 


ALL R/SHT : 


ALL R/SHT 7 
ONE HAND.' 
ALL- OR 4 
NOTHING.'} 


CARDS, DARBY f 


N0THIN6: 


| The payoff hand was dealt 'cards were dis- 

| CAPPED , AND THEN ... I— ■P- a =^g|^H 


OlLBERT FIELD ROSE FROM HIS SEAT AND WENT INTO 
HIS OWN OFFICE.' HENNING AND DARBY GRINNED AT EACH 
OTHER ' 


TWO PAIR, 


SORRY, FIELD' 

THREE TENS ! 


GENTLEMEN' 


IT WORKED , DARBY.' 
A TWO-WAY SPLIT' 


I TOLD 

YOU I'D. 




SHUT UP, ^ 
\ YOU FOOL' 

\ SOMEONE 
I WILL HEAR 

/ YOU ? A 


YES. DARBY.. .HENNING ? SOMEONE 
DIO HEAR YOU? /JWW...BELOW 
THE CRAWUN8 ZNKTH...0/LBERT 
FIELD HEARD f BUT IT WAS A 
LONG TIME... SEVERAL MONTHS IN 
FAOT... BEFORE GILBERT'S ROT- 
TING HANOS PUSHED UPWARO 
FROM HIS GRAVE - mbbm 


THE CHIPS ARE STACKED NOW.' ' 
DILBERT FIELD’S PILE IS BONE.. 
SPLIT BETWEEN SIGMUND DARBY’S 
AND AVERILL HENNING'S ' SEE 
HOW HIGH THE TWO REMAIN! HQ 
PILES STAND? SEE HOW HIGH.. / 


NEVER THOUGHT \ 
HE'D KILL HIM- 
SELF' IF in KNOWN, 
I NEVER WOULD t 
HAVE PERMITTED \ 
YOU TO USE THAT 

MARKED ) 
, DECK, A 

VDARBY? * 


It WAS THE NIGHT THAT BOTH DARBY AND HENNING 
WERE WORKING LATE AT THE SAW-MILL? NO ONE 
HEARD THE EAR-SPLITTING SHRIEKS THAT ECHOED 
INTO THE NIGHT AS THE STRANGE VIBRATING SOUND 


The NEXT MORNING, ED, THE MILL FOREMAN, CAME 
EARLY TO OPEN UP? HE FOUND SIGMUND DARBY AND 
AVERILL HENNING STANDING STIFFLY BESIDE DILBEHT 
FIELD'S MACHINE-. STANOING IN A POOL OF BLOOD- 


MR. DARBY.' MR.HENN/N6.' 


FOR YOU SEE , FIENDS. WHEN A PILE OF 
CHIPS GETS TOO H/QH, IT SPI LLS 
OVER...SWOOSH..UKE THESE... 
AVERILL ‘S AND S/OMUND S' YEP 'POOR 
DILBERT'S ROTTED CORPSE PUT S/QQY 
AND AVERY THROUGH MS NICE MACHINE! 
OF COURSE. COLONEL TURNER REJECTEO 
THOSE DISCS? HEH.HEH? WHA... ? WHAT 
DIO THE ARMY WANT WITH WAFER-THIN 
TWENTY -SEVEN INCH WOODEN DISCS* 
OH, COME NOW? YOU'VE HEARD OF THE 
FLY II 


But ED NEVER NOTICED THE MICROSCOPIC CUTS THAT RAN HORI- 
ZONTALLY ACROSS SIGMUND'S AND AVERILL'S BODIES? NOT UNTIL 
HE TOUCHED THEM DID THE OEAD PARTNERS SPILL OUT OVER 
THE BLOOD-STAINED FLOOR- " ■ 


OOOD LORD.' 


TO SCALE.' HEH.HEH? 
'BYE,NOW?THIS IS 
YOUR CRYPT-KEEPER, 
SAYING ...NEXT TIME 
YOU MEET YOUR LOCAL 
UNDERTAKER, ASK 
i HIM IF HE'S GOT ANY 
V EMPTY BOXES' / 





Takarodi on the Gold Cdast, the drums sent 
the news of Trader Trask's coming! Trader 
Trask ... the most unscrupulous hawker ever 
to prey upon the western coast of Africa! 
Trader Trask... the man who placed a be- 
guiling- tongue, and some cheap whisky on 
the block to. cheat the ignorant natives of 
their gold, ivory, timber, and raw rubber. 
Whether he gave them a few yards of cotton 
cloth for their copra or it- lo\v. grade of 
tobacco in exchange for their .t'dcoa and 
hides, he always came away with a grear 
profit! 

Trask’s packet had been tied up at the 
wharf at Takarodi for buc two days w hen, the 
hold was already' threerquarters.'filled 'with 
the fruits of his "business transactions." Upon 
his arrival, Trask had made his way through 
the bazaar where the native shops : were Set 
up. He cursed fiercely as his pith-helmet was 
knocked off his head by the jostling African 
merchants and farmers -who yammered over 
their wares like money-conscious monkeys. 

The sun helmet rolled into a stall which 
was covered with a bamboo canopy. 1c 
wheeled around once and fell flat On'tqp.of. 
some hand-carved ivory figurines phat . Wert- 
arranged neatly on a bright .red velvet tloth- 
Behind the display sat an Afabwitb a great, 
hooked nose. The Arab leaned over, and re- 
trieved the trader's hat. >; 

As Trask wrenched it from the obliging 
hand, he noticed the beautifully wropght sil- 
ver pendant that swung from a chain about 
the Arab's neck. Trask asked to see it closely. 
Reluctantly, the latter unfastened the chain 
and handed it over. The hot sun .ran around 
the little figures that embellished its outer 
cirmumference with the visions and divine- 


revelations of Mohammed. In the center of 
the pendant, a blood-red ruby blinked coyly 
at Trask. 

Trask turned the. treasure; ov£T; in his palm. 
On its flat-surfaced back were some strange 
characters . ... hot in Arabic. IHd kn’tfw Arabic! 

The longer he wds j mesmerized by the 
talisman, the more he would possess it! He 
offered the owner a most exaggerated sum , 
for it . . . abandoning alt* 'the cunning that 
marked his former trading tactics. The Arab 
was obdurate . • . would not sell! He plucked 
the jewel-studded object from Trask and 
snapped it about his neck again! 

Trask had gone away in dismal defeat. All 
night long he schemed in the cabin of his 
steamer. 

The next, morning, he walked briskly 
through the bazaar with a small ‘ pig under 
his arm. Reaching the iYpr.y-cat.vtrs , s;aUf-b^ 
yanked the sacred pendant from the’ startled? 
merchant’s' neck. Quickly He ripped! open' rtigf. 
underside of' the squealing piglet, with ai;knift| 
and thrlist ;tbe pendant into the red-running 
gash! 

The Arab recoiled in horror at the si;; : 
nitre ance of the- Contemptuous ait! To the 
fol lowers 'of, Mqtyimmed, the swine are tip-’ 
cli.an.. the' vc-fyf v in)bodime:i( of the devilb 
Now rhat the tajisnan had touched sinful'' 
flesh, he could no longer own it! Trader 
Trask extracted the violated treasure, threw' ’ 
the bleeding . .fliglet at the glaring, hate- ' 
brimming, perchant, and strode off. 

■-WThe next, morning, Trask’s native servant 
•found him- in his bunk ... his bejlyVripped. 
■opeh'... . the slain piglet stuffed into the gap'.j 

Once mor.e the pendant reposed on the 
Arab's chest.. . . like a bright star against his 
■ sky-bl ue burnoose ! 

The writing on the back of the pendant 
was in Sanskrit . . . 

The swine dwells in him who would this 
Moon of Mohammed defile , . . 

To cast away sacrilege, anoint with a 
larger pig's bile! 


THE UnillT-KEEPER'S 


GRIM FAIRYTALE 



HEH,HEH' IN THE LAST ISSUE OF THE VAULT 
OF HORROR, THE OLD WITCH TOLD YOU FIENDS 
A GR/M FAIRY TALE.' THEN, IN HER OWN MAG, 

THE HAUNT OF FEAR, SHE TOLD YOU A SECOND/ 
then THE CRYPT- KEEPER swiped the idea, and 
HE TOLD YOU ONE IN HIS MAG, TALES FROM 
THE CRYPT/ SO,I'M NOBODY’S FOOL/ 1 KNOW 
A GOOD THING { HERE’S 4^ GRIM FAIRY TALE? 

I CALL THIS CHILDISH-CHILLER.. . 


NCE UPON A TIME, LONG LONG AGO, FAR FAR 
’away, THERE WAS A KINGDOM . ■ ■ 



The bell in this belfry in 

THIS CASTLE WftS THE PRIDE AND 
JOY OF THE KING AND QUEEN OF 


And IN THIS CASTLE, THERE WAS A 
BELFRY... I.-. 


I And in this belfry, there was 


this KINGDOM, , 


And every time that the royal bell-ringer of 
this far away kingdom rang the bell, the royal 
bell-ringer's apprentice would watch him 


Every time that there was a holioay or an impor- 
tant STATE FUNCTION IN THIS KINGDOM FAR, FAR AWAY, 
THE KING WOULD ORDER THE ROYAL BELL- RINGER TO 


X AM WATCH! R6, 


I ARE YOU WATCH/NS, ROYAL 


YOUR S 
MAJESTY', 


.APPRENTICE? 


For thirty- four years. . . th i rty-four long 

YEARS.. ..THE ROYAL BELL-RINGER'S APPRENTICE 
HAD BEEN WATCHING THE ROYAL BELL-RINGER 
RING THE ROYAL BELL .. . 

f- BEEF ^J^SHpHELLoTsONNYf DO YOU LIKE TO 
^ , JM^WATCH ME RING THE BELL? ^ 


r TUU Line IU niavwinn 

MY AFFREHT/CE.SOHKIf 
AFTER ALL, I CANY LIVE 
FOREVER f AND WHEN 
I'M TOO OLD, YOU 
WOULD BECOME THE 
ROYAL BELL-R/HBER... 
;\AND R/HB THE BELL/ 






The tears passed' the royal 

BELL-RINGER GREW OLD' THE 
ROYAL BELL-RINGER'S APPRENTICE 
GREW UP ? AT EVERY STATE 
FUNCTION OR ROYAL HOLIDAY, 
HE'D WATCH AS THE ROYAL BELL- 
RINOER RANG THE BELL- 


SO THE ROYAL BELL- RINGER 
SPOKE TO THE KING, AND THE 
LITTLE BOY BECAME THE ROYAL 
BELL-RINGER'S APPRENTICE- 


I GOLLY' SEE? I'D \FLL SPEAK TO 
LIKE THAT? I'D N THE KING ? 
LIKE THAT 


NOW, YOU WATCH Yl WILL .' 
ME, SONNY .'WATCH ) BECAUSE 
WfiPFULLY'/ SOMEDAY. 


you WATCH/NGj I'M WATCHING. 
V^SONNY? ) ROYAL BELL-RINGER! 

SOMEDAY, RING 
Q!|B^^that bell... 


The royal bell-ringer grew older ano older' 
the royal bell-ringer's APPRENTICE grew older 

AND OLDER TOO ' BUT THE ROYAL BELL-RINGER NEVER 
SEEMED TO GROW TOO OLO TO R/NS THE BELL T 
AND THE ROYAL BELL-RINGER'S APPRENTICE GREW 
MORE AND MORE ENVIOUS. . . 


For thirty- four years, the royal bell- 
ringer's APPRENTICE JEALOUSLY WATCHED THE 
AGING ROYAL BELL-RINGER RING THE ROYAL 
BELL' THE APPRENTICE'S FINGERS itOHED TO 
TAKE HOLD OF THE ROYAL BELL ROPE- ITCHED 


I'M WA TONING, OLO MAN 


YOU'RE GETTING FEEBLE, 
OLD MAN ? SOON YOU WILL NOT 
. BE ABLE TO RING THE BELL 
^ THEN I WILL ' S 


But the royal bell-ringer's apprentice ran 
OUT OF PATIENCE AFTER THIRTY -FOUR YEARS 
30- WHEN THE KINO ANNOUNCED... 


YOU ARE OLD, ROYAL BELL- 
RINGER i YOU WILL NOT HAVE 
THE STRENGTH TO RING 
THE BELL ALL DAYLONG /< 
BESIDES ?1 HAVE WAITED 
THIRTY- FOUR YEARS TO/ 
v .BING THE BELL .' 7 


( 1 KNOW, APPRENTICE? 
] BUT AS LONG AS 
\ l HAVE STRENGTH 
\/N MY HANDS. 1 
1 WILL RING THE 
BELL? ^ 


ROYAL BELL-RINGER ? TOMORROW 
IS THE QUEENS BIRTHDAY' I 
WANT YOU TO RING THE BELL... 
RING IT ALL DAYLONG.' 




The royal bell-ringer's appren- 


/I WANT 


' AS LONG AS' 
X HAVE MY 

HANDS-. I 

WILL RING 
THE 

. BELL? 


'AND IF YOU HAD NO' 
HANDS iROYAL BELL- 
RINGER, YOU COULD 
MOT RING THE J 
few BELLE 


TICE BECAME TERRIBLY ANGRY' 
HIS EYES BULGED IN THEIR SOCK- 
ETS- 


] T/CE.' 
I DON'T 
LOON AT 
ME LIKE 
VJHAT 


THE BELL.' \-tT 
A IE RING THE BELL? 
ALWAYS X WATCH 
<YOU RING THE 
^,BELLf 


APPRENTICE /] 


AND IF YOU COULD NOT RING 
v^HE BELL-THEN / WOULD-> 


PUT DOWN 
THAT AXE ' 



T HE ROYAL BELL-RINGER'S APPRENTICE LOOKED DOWN 
AT THE ROYAL BELL-RINGER WHOSE HANDS HE'D SEV- 
ERED- LP AS f 


TOUORROW...ALL DAY LONG.. 
WILL RING THE BELL ... 



Suddenly the door flew open? the king stooo 







YOU-. YOU 
KILLED 
. HIM^ A 


TOMORROW... ON 
THE QUEEN'S 
BIRTHDAY... / 
WILL RING THE 
BEL I — ALL DAY 
- LONS' 


"YOU KILLED ' 
HIM FOR THAT? 
BECAUSE YOU , 
WANTED TO / 
H/N6 THE ) 
<DELL? A 


T - I WAITED ^ 
TH/RTY- 
/ FOUR YEARS 
FOR MY 

CHANCE' THIRTY- 
FOUR LONS 
YEARS.' BUT 
. HE DID NOT 
k. DIE.' A 


AND NOW, I'Ll 
HAVE NY 
K^CHANCE' 


X AM SORRY . ROYAL 


ROYAL BELL-RINGER. 


I AM SORRY, ROYAL BELL- 
RINGER' YOU WILL NOT GET 
YOUR CHANCE.' YOU HAVE 
COMMITTED MURDER. 'YOU 
MUST BE PUNISHED ...PUT/ 
TO DEATH... 


BELL-RINGER'S 

APPRENTICE.... 


IF YOU DON'T MIND, 
YOUR MAJESTY' 


WANT TORINO 

THE BELL' 


V LET ME RING THE 


NO.' NO' LET ME RING THE 


ROYAL BELL-RINGER' 
YOU ARE GUILTY OF 
MURDER /YOU MUST 
BE PUT TO DEATH' 

. TAKE HIM AWAY, / 
\^GUARDS... 


PUT TO DEATH S 
FOR YOUR CRIME.' 

GUARDS' A 


BELL TOMORROW f PLEASE.' 
AFTER THAT, YOU CAN DO 
WHAT YOU LIKE.' BUT 
PLEASE. ... TOMORROW ... 1] 


BELL.' I HAVE 
WAITED.. SOB. FOR 
THIRTY- FOUR... 
SOB ...YEARS. 'LET 
s^ME RING IT.' S 


LJH 

ptBgH 

irjlff 

§Er 








IN THE It WAS THE QUEEN'S BIRTHDAY / 

L THE SHARP CLANGS OF THE BELL 

IDAHO ECHOED FROM THE 0A8TLE... 



And towaro evening, ONLY a FA /NT LIQUID SPLASH 
RESOUNDED AGAINST THE BELL' FOR THE NEW ROYAL BELL- 
P/N6EP HAD /HOPED HUMS THE BEL L / HE, OR WHAT WAS 
LEFT OF HIS BATTERED BOOK HUNG INSIDE THE BELL.. . 
UPSIDE DOWN.. ■ A BLOOD SOANE D BAB T1EO around 




HMMPH / FIRST, THE CRYPT-KEEPER STEALS MY 'GRIM FAIRY TALE' IDEA.' NOW. THAT OLD GEEZER. 
THE VAULT- KEEPER.' A NEW TWIST. A NEW GIMMICK. . . A GOOD THING ain't SAFE THESE DAYS 1 
BEFORE YOU KNOW IT, SOMEBODY SWIPES IT.' THOSE OLD GHOULUNATICS ARE AS BAD AS THOSE 
RIVAL PUBLISHERS MY IDIOT EDITORS SCREAM ABOUT f HMMPH* HEE, HEE/ YEP.' IT'S ME, KIDDIES f J 
YOUR HOSTESS IN THE HAUNT OF FEAR. . THE OLD W/TGH.'QOT MY FIRE LIT/ GOT MY CAULDRON ] 
S T EAM/NG.' GOT A TASTY TALE OF TERROR FOR YOU/ S 

HUNGRY ? 6000.' SIT DOWN, AND i'll FEED YOU — . / Sy / 

TH E PUTR/D PORTION OF PROSE I C A L L . . . ^ , /-> '~Z, _ 

A JK JkTHE DOOR TO NORTON BODWIN'S LAVISH APART- 

1H0pr gnk B IBJI ffl ✓/MENT EXPLODED OPEN/ THE SWAYING 

Ww IL Mfl ■ U FIGURE STOOD THERE, ITS EYES BURNING/ITS 

W Hi \ DECOMPOSING HANDS REACHED TOWARD NORTON. 

AV MkH \ OPENING AND CLOSING ITS CLUTCHING BONEY 

N tl C 'TeIry.^noTnoy kuREPEAD^^i^ 

MBk gt Of J W CAN'T BE V 




The thing moved toward him.' 

NORTON BACKED AWAY FIRING 
'again AND AGAIN AT THE STIFF 
| BODY BEFOREHIM^,^^^^ 
toFf#§rVHBMHEH • SEE, ROW* 


| The six shots boomed through 

THE APARTMENT' THEN THE DULL 1 
I CLICKS RESOUNDED, AS NORTON'S 
REVOLVER HAMMER STRUCK THE I 

teyPjl X shelU ca ses jig ai^ i 

K NOWYOUR Q\^^f~PL£ASE \ 
/EMPTY, NORTON f VHENRY'HAVE 
YOU ARE HELPLE SS* J PITY/ t, 


Norton lifted the gun he'd been 

GRIPPING ? HE AIMED NERVOUSLY AT 
THE TOTTERING FIGURE ? THE 
ROTTED MOUTH DROPPED OPEN < 
AND A HOARSE VOICE EXPLODEO 


GO AHEAD, HORTOHf /NO/ STAY 
SMOOT ME? SO /BACK/ STA 
AHEAD' BULLETS 7 BACK, SO 
WON'T STOP ME l HELP ME... 

MOW/ I've come>^ ^ _ 
FOR REVERSE/ S 


T HE THING BEFORE NORTON DREW BACK ITS OECAYINI 
iLIPS, REVEALING WHITE TEETH IN AN IDIOTIC GRIN? IT 
► CHUCKLED... 

~ SHOULD/ HAVE PITY i NORTON ? 

• SHOULD I? DID YOU HAVE PITY.. 

YOU ANO CHARLES AND SIDNEY? 

DID YOU HAVE PITY THAT DAY . < 
f ON THE TRAIN ? S V- 1 


Norton ^AREDATTHESUBULLET HOLES THAT / 
HAD BEEN TORN THROUGH THE THING& BODY? THE S 
I HOARSE VOICE DRONED ON? THE ROOM BEGAN TO (. 
SPIN ? THE WHISTLE OF A TRAIN RESOUNDED... FAR 

AWAY... - - — 

►r-n REMEMBER, NORTON? REMEMBER THE 
[> TR/P WE'D DECIDED TO TAKE? WE 

H u { Cf WERE GOING UPSTATE..FOR A REST/ 
WE W ERE GOING TO DO SOME F/SH/NS/ 


’PLEASE .HENRY? 

' I...I DIDN'T , 
• WANT TO DOIT? 
IT WAS THEIR ' 
^DEA... ALL ^ 
\THE/R8f J 


fsNHHH/ HE'S^LET'S 
COMING DOWN THE? 60/. 
f CORRIDOR... I 


THAT MEANS FORTY- 
THOUSAND TO SPLIT 
THREE WAYS/OVER ‘ 
- THIRTEEN OR AND A 
U EACH/ Awd 


'Remember the limited. ..rushing over the shining, 

RAILS ? AND HOW YOU AND CHARLIE AND SIDNEY 1 

DECID ED...' ^ _ 

'^rFyOU SURE, NORTON? 1- 
> ARE YOU SURE HENRY NAMED 
YOU AS BENEFICIARY/ 


'positive? twenty- 
thousand DOLLARS 
WITH DOUBLE ^ i 
INDEMNITY/ 



'Remember what happened when we got between 

THE CAR S OF THE SPEEDING TRAIN-* 

XuTJZsure, £Spush him? 
i about? HEY: ‘Qhenry.' jJ push him.'* 

I LET SO OF ME? SURE' r~? I I 


'Remember, Norton? remember how the three of 

YOU MET ME IN THE TRAIN CORRIDOR..' -^/\i 
r HELLO, FELLOWS?V C'MON?^^^o!m)... PLAY 
WHAT'S UP? jf HENRY?/ INTO THE J SOME 

olub oAPf/ o/h 


‘They found me.oion't they? 
SIX CAPS BACK FROM WHERE I 

''he's UNDER therTXis he ... IS 

> ALL RIGHT? JfHE DEAD 


'You PUSHED ME, NORTON? YOU 
and CHARLIE AND SIDNEY 
PUSHED ME BETWEEN THE 
CARS f PUSHED ME TO ^SPEED- 
ING RAILS HURTL/NB BELOW j 
US...PUSHED ME UNDER THOSE 
FN/PE- LINE WHEELS... ' 


‘How CLEVER YOU WERE... PULL- 
ING THE EMER6ENY 00 RD... 
ACT! NS UPSET.. ' 
^mHAPPENED?7he FELL.' X 
\ WHO STOPPED S' MY BROTHER , 
’ THIS TRAIN? {FELL BETWEEN , 
THE OARS 'a 


* DEAD , ALL R/6HT.' HIS i 
HEAD...BOTH HANDS. ..AND * 
BOTH FEET HAVE BEEN < 
SEVERED FROM HIS BODY.' 


, ROOD ff CHOKE? 
LORD.'s??^ jJ 


‘They searched the tracks, didn’t they, norton? 
THEY SEARCHED THE TRACKS FOR M HANDS AND 

FEET AND HEAD ^ REMEMBER ?../ ^ x 

'^4^'^V^^5)^^^PERHAPStI^RE CAUGHT*- 
IT ' 0 N LY THE TORSO. y\H THE UNOEROARR/ASE l 
NO TRACE OF THE r OF ONE OF THE CARS f A 
SEVERED LIMBS... \CMON ' WE’VE GOT TO GET < 
AND HIS ...HEAD! (THE TRAIN MOVINS AGAIN?! 
- — -i^-^ItHE FLYER'S DUE IN J 

^ ten minutes... r&m 



' A MONTH PASSED. BUT THEY 'You CELEBRATED THE NIGHT OP 
DIDN'T TURN UP. DID THEY ? ANO THE PAYOFF. DIDN’T YOU, NORTON? 
BECAUSE OF THE IDENTIFICATION YOU AND CHARLIE... AND SIDNEY.,.*^ 
ON MY TORSO .THE INSURANCE CwElT HE ^ % froX^mTIIMTEEN 

f HERE IS YOUR THANK YOU. j BROTHER, Jgn A PIECE/ J 

\CBEC/r>HR■BOCHIIN , ^ SIR' gt V NORTON.' 


‘But they dion’t find them, 
MY LOVING 


DID THEY, NORTON. 

BROTHER? THEY SEARCHED ALL 
THE UNDERCARRIAGES OF THE TRAIN' 
THEY EVEN SEARCHEO THE TRACKS 
FOR NILES... AND THE IMMEDIATE 
AREA of THE "ACCIDE NT " 

^v^Tnc^e^^e 71 

A MAN FALLS < SEVERED 

BENEATH THE A LIMBS’LL TURN I 
WHEELS OFA C—.UP/ YOU'LL l 
TRAIN AND ONLY J, SEE f _J 
H/8 TORSO A/ ^y I 

IS FOUND// ' ' m C 


‘When the DRUNK that happened by... while the 
STORE-WINDOW MANNIKIN WAS BEING STOLEN..TOU) 
H IS STORY, THE POLICE LAUGH ED AT_HIM..^^— 
/l~SHAW~\ T^TmjTYUH'n^ 

\ MANNIKIN WASH MOVIN' BY / STEWED TO fMAC* 
ITSHELF f NOBODY WASH / THE SILLS, T Mg 
r CARR YIN' IT' I SHAW IT' J EH.FLAOGERTY'AT** 


‘And it didn’t occur to you that there was any 

TIE-UP BETWEEN MY DEATH AND THE DEPARTMENT^ 
STORE THEFT...' A r£ fJT , I , M 


‘But SIDNEY WAS SURPRISED THAT SUNDAY NIGHT. 
WASN'T HE. WHEN HE OPENED HIS D OOR IN ANSWER 
TO THE ANXIOUS KNOCK?. * " 9 

^YES? WHO... IS...' 

► HENRY f 


'And when the papier-m2ch£ hands and feet and 

HEAD OF THE MANNIKIN WERE FOUND IN AN EMPTY LOT. 
THERE WAS STILL HO CO N NECTION MADE . ■ / ^ 

r - THEY’RE _ FROM THA^)*^ PROBABLY A NUT, MrT'N 
STOLEN MANN! KEN. TRACEY' WE LL FIND THE I 

L ALL RIGHT' NOW WHY Jt\ REST OF THE DUMMY, 

' IN BLAZES DID THE ^J^JfEST ASSURED/ r-^ if 


HELLO, SIDNEY* 




'And so were the police sur- 
prised WHEN THEY FOUND SIDNEY'S 
BOOK.. OR WHAT WAS LEFT OF 


'A WITNESS WHO VOLUNTEERED 
INFORMATION TOLD A WEIRD STORY. 


'Yes, NORTON 'SIDNEY WAS VERY 
SURPRISED.'.. ^ 

["NO? NO? IT CAN'T i 
l BE? WE BURIED < 

»YOUR BODY? M; 


MY BODY, 
SIDNEY? 
i MY BODY: 


I WAS COIN' INTO THE 
'ELEVATOR . WHEN THIS 
\6UY COME OUT? HE 
[ WALKED FUNNY... JERKY- 
(L/NEF AND HIS FACE.. 

\ IT WAS WHITE. .. WHITE j. 
L LINE A GHOST? 


f COULO 
YOU , 
./DEN- J 
I T/FY \ 


*TORN TO PIECES //AU. RIGHT? 

LIKE SOME WILD S LET'S CLEAN , 
ANIMAL ATTACKED Y UP THE / 
~L HIM.'j4^\A PLACE. A 


‘But you didn't laugh long .did you.norIW? 

THAT NIGHT AS CHARLIE WAS PACKING 
\ WHO /^T?WHOCAM e7^ MG0IN6 somewhere 
J IN? NORTON? THAT CHARLIE? 

[ YOU? NORT...GASP... A 

\~r HENRY / JMkP - — r ( 


'Charlie came to you, didn't he, norton' 
FRIGHTENED? AND YOU LAUGHED AT HIM.. 


/ YOU'RE NERVOUS , 
CHARLIE? YOU NEED A 
REST f WHY DON'T YOU 
GO AWAY FOR A ^ j 

hr few days? j 


IT's HENRY, l TELL you; 
HE'S COME BACK TO ^ 
AVENGE HIS DEATH? /mO. 


'Charlie stared at my face, norton ?he didn't ' 

WANT TO BELIEVE WHAT HE SAW/ BUT HE HAD TO ? IT 1 
WAS ME , ALL RIGHT? OH... A LITTLE PUTRID, PERHAPS ? ' 

STARTING TO DECAY, YES ? t BUT ME..." ^ s ✓ VJ 

k NO?)V0>HENRY? IT CAN'T BE ^TyES, CHARLIE? YOU'RE. 
^YOU? YOU'RE DEAD / DEAD f ( RIGHT?! AM DEAD? 


He SCREAMED SOi NORTON ? YOU SHOULD HAVE 
HEARD HIM >s: ^ ». ^ 




Norton co wered in the corner, the thing looming 

Norton f we stoleThatT^oThenry? 

PAPIER MAOHE MANNIKIN ? M Y HANDS { PLEASE.' 
AND EEET AND HEAD? WE STOLE IT ! WE 
NEEDED IT? WE HAD TO BE ABLE TO SET CT? 
AROUND... WITHOUT ATTRACTING ANY ATTENTIOnJXS 
.SO WE COULD DO WHAT WE HAD TO DO ? c— r/ 


SIDNEY. 


ANOTHER ONE' TORN 
TO PIECES? THERE < 
MJJST BE A MANIAC <1 
fc^LOOSE? V. 


y LOOK, CAPTAIN' 
y PIECES OF COLORED 
[ PAPER? ELESH 
' COLOREO'WHAT DO / 
YOU MAKE OF IT? jT- 


Suddenly, norton stiffened^ Norton stared...his blood- 

HIS EYES BULGED IN THEIR SOCKETS^ Cl SHOT EYES FOLLOWING HENRY'S 
THE COLOR DRAINED FROM HIS fS HA NDS... _ 

fKsm^NOfO^LORD L-j!* SMMW EEeE[ 


Followed them as they drew 

’NEAR, FINALLY CLOSING ABOUT HIS 
PULSATING THROAT... ^ tmffS 


• Norton's hysterical shriek attracted the 1 

' NEIGHBORS WHO PHONED FOR THE POLICE' WHEN 
THEY ARRIVED, THEY FOUND ... 

TORN TO p/eces..^M^Zoo¥. here, captain : 
LIKE THE OTHER NEAR THE WINDOW f 




Meanwhile, far across town, a 

SEVERED HAND, ROTTING AND DE- 
CAYED . SCRAMBLED OP THE WROUGHT . 
JR0N_6ATE ANDTRIPPEO THE LATCH- 


)THE CEMETERY GATE SWUNG 
. OPEN? THE HAND SCRAMBLED 
! DOWN AND RETURNED TO THE 
, HOARSE- VO !S ED MEAD... 

'^OuicKLYT^i^X'f^^ 
LOOK FOR THE MB/ 
GRAVE f CARRY ME ? (\ 

- PARRY ME' ft. 


1 It WAS A WEIRD TABLEAU... THE i 
FIVE OF THE Mf THE TWO FEET 
HOPPED AL ONOf BEHIND THEM?- , 
A HAND DRAGGED ITSELF? THE 
OTHER HAND LAY, PALM UPWARD, 1 
UPON THE BACK OF THE MOVING , 
HAND? THE DIRECTING HEAD RESTED 
IN THE UPP ER HAND'S PAL M-, 

\^^^^THEREn is ? THERET, 
^ TO YOUR R/6HT f 4 


HURRY? HURRY f. 
WE HAVE WORK 4 
TO DO/jmjMr 


The horrible group approached the grave ?the 

HEAD ROLLED FROM ITS PERCH ANO LAY.. .WIDE-EYED 
AND PUTRID... AT THE BASE OF THE GRAVESTONE?THE ' 
HANDS BEGAN TO SCRATCH AT TH E SOfT EARTH... < 

1 i|/ ^ i~ " 


YOU'VE REACHED IT? 


5 smash A HOLE. ..SMASH* 
9 * HOLE.' DONT FORGET . _ 
MAKE IT LARGE ENOUGH 


HEE , HEE ? YEP ? HENRY WAS TOGETHER 


AGAIN . KIDDIES? THE POLICE NEVER OID \ 
i FIGURE OUT HOW AN ARMLESS, FOOTLESS ] 
Land HEADLESS MAHN/KIN COULD TEAR 
'ANYBODY APART AND TO THIS DAY. THE I 
MYSTERY REMAINS UNSOLVED f BUT < 

OHARL/E KNOWS... AND SIDNEY KNOWS - ANO 
^ - -A NORTON KNOWS-.AND 
-JMUSs NOW WE KNOW-.^WTWE? 

OH, BY THE WAY? I WAS 
4E*\ Wl TALKING TO HENRY'S 

head ...just the other 
■r/ hay.' its thinking 

about taking another 
trip., it and its trav- 
EUNG COMPANIONS ' < 
iP * BE 0N THE LOOKOUT for 
THEM ' WON ' r YOurBYE 
NOW? WE'LL ALL SEE YOU 
NEXT IN MY MAG , THE \ 
rSjF HAUNT OF FEAR.' 


And so, henry Godwin's hands returned to their proper j 

PLACES AT HENRY'9 WRISTS? HIS FEET SNUGGLED OLOSE ONCE 
MORE TO HIS ROTTING ANKLES? ANO ON HIS ROTTED SHOULDERS, 
HIS HEAD FINALLY CLOSED ITS BURNING EYES... ANO THE ROTTED I 
LIPS CURLEO IN A SLIGHT SMILE? Trrl «f < fc l - rt n 



T*® VAULT 


